


- Phe summer flower be fnded, * 

; And youth’s warm promise o’er. 
Believe it not—though lonely 

; The winning home may be ; 

beauty’s bark can oniy 





Winter—a Sonnet... _ 
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He comes—and his ste wreathed with a 





; : as 
he adie up to the 
* Lord oe honor, | know you 
your nose,” cried Gerv 
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HE! 
tind 


qn 


~ bs ets 
tpicies 
tae 
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vn known by the 
d that it was Par- | i 


ing. > 


. | opened, 





“ Sister, thou ari—a woman.” “He i 


. | im a lower tone, “ Mfaut Sinn 


les nouvelles dont je suis ‘Ne som? que 
pour vous ef M ih ee 
© The old lady was more astonished than 
at hearing the Puritan speak in French, | 
saw rape and oe must be sor 
mystery ; and now: could account for 
abcupiies of the entrance of Gervase, a 


zy 


she did not doubt, was acquainted with it 
She therefore told Dorothy whose la 
eyes were rolling about in utter 
toretire. . 
As Soon as the girl was 
the i 


of the fight at Marston ; the destraction of the 
Marquis of Neweastle’s régi : ; 

tune of Sir Edward ; and ly touched 
onthe manner of his escape. This 

short as it was, was interrupted by the anxious 
inquiries of the tender an@ affectionate 


© mente berthed ats 
eau are 

r y- Sir m moderated her 
» | impatience as well as he could; he 
her that Sir Edward was_in no Sidet 


though would render him incapa- 
Ble of ariy xertion for several days to come; ~ 
bot that which had the moet -weicht . 
was his representation of the peril to 
her husbeod's life might be ex 
should be known thet he was at Calverle 
A council wis held as to the best pij 
the wotnded baronet at 
and commodiously. It was soon 
he should occupy two small chambers: w 
formed part of « suite of rooms, and fi 
which a secret staircase ied into a little 
ion in the garden: this étaircase was se 
known only to the old servantes 
and the entrancé to the room = with 


was connected, being in thé root might 


be easily concealed a couch, or any 


piece of furnijure. 





it ‘ red 
of the < 
than the ial and 
the parliament, At ‘ 
dopt this measure. 
¢ all bat those who 
into ing,.and preparations made 
jr: aap ladies and the children to 
France. Permission was obtained without 
much difficulty, because the of 30 
fat a sequestration as the estate at verley 
was too enticing to permit the members of the 
cot acil to throw any obstacle in the ray of it. 
Sir William D’Avenant liked so well the 
chatacter of the Puritan that be i 
keep it up, and he had even the a 
travel to sce pesibility which ba ba 
ith Sing: the pouibitity whi 4 
ed might exist uf his meeting the real owner 
of that dignified appellation. Our readers 
know Pt eee an ae 
least, u very remote one; but Sir William, 
who was notso sure of that fact, had resolved, 
in case he should meet him,. te outface the 
brother ; and he did not doubt that, after a 
whole fortnight’s ice, he should be en- 
abled to beat him, even at his own weapons. 
He went to Hull for the purpose of enga-.| - 
a vessel to carry the Lady Vavasour, an 
household to France, and ‘Ou 
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ted the parliameut so much that it was with: ti 
difficulty D’Avenant could get.h to "treat | 
with a person of his appearanes. Having, 
however, invited him to the inn at which he 
lodged, he made so favorable an impressica 
upon the skipper as to overcome all his scra- 
ples, although he did it at the expense of a 
headache ; the consequence of keeping 

seaman in countenance while he discussed a 


than himself, ahd he promised to hold him- 
self ready for sea as soon as he should receive 
are all ‘honorable men, and seru ob- 


ee 








~ 


a 
~ 








‘This. man_was well known to the Lady 
Vavasour, and toallthe household. He was 
by trade'a miller, and livs2 at a short distance 


Leeds« In his youth he had been one |- 


from L 
ofthe most tréublesome that the 
could produce ; the terror of the quiet | 
le of his own rank, and universally hated. 
had.been often whipped and.imprisoned, 
and once narrowly eseaped hanging; for 
which good luck he was indebted to the late 
Sir Ralph, who took pity of his tender years. 
Having reached th@ age of forty, he on a sud- 
den-decame marvellously pious, and, by a 
gonsequence then quite in the usual course, he 
also became a resolute rebel. The habits of 
his former life, perhaps, led him te join the 
Clab-men rather than the larly organized 
forces of the Parliament. had more of 
a buccaneering commission ; and they 
were belied, they did not care which..side 
;s0 that they did but plunder. 
+2 qualifications of Sampson Ryder could 
nat be overlooked in such asgciety ; he soon 


long ex 
3 but he had kept aloof from them in 
very singular manner, apd had, on all occa- 
siois, shown an inclination to be as civil as 
the brutality of his nature would allow of. 
“Rascal as he was, he could not but remember 
thaf the late Sir Ralph’s intercession alone 


saved him from the gallows ; the old bar- 
‘besides been a kind and considerate 
te Sampson and his father, and he 
not quite bring hia mind to the commis- 
outrage on the Calverjey family. 


if 
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tf 
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gS 


‘| holding a short council with the 





and, with an air which partook of 
wellas swaggering, he told her that ps 
errand which related to her own 
The good old lady made no reply; but thinking 
that at this critical moment the’ , 
those Catholics who offer a candle to a certain 
black tleman, not evrolled among the . 
saints of the calendar, might be advantageous. 
ly follawed, she ordered refreshments to:-be 
provided for Master Ryder,-.and withdrew, 
leaving him in the hands of the Reverend 
Ananias Fats. 2 heal 
The supposed Puritan immediately began 
the leader of the club-men in ‘eon. 
ion, for the purpose. as well of gai 
as to enable him to find outthe churac. 
ter.of the man, in ordér to. turn it to some 
account. The latter was, however, no suth 
easy matter; he found that his i 
was as stupid. and heard-headed = sutamie 
ever was employed to do mischief: he listen- 
ed to the canting harangue with which: Sir 
William, in his assumed character, regaled 
him, but neither seemed_to understand sor 
eare for it, busying hi in the mean time 
with. long and frequent- draughts out of a 
black-jack well filled with ale, and «cutting 
enormous siices from a piece of cold beef 
which stood beside it. He, however, found 
leisure in the mean time to explain to the 


formed for Sir Edward’s escape, 

even place him in great da 

into the hands ofthe enemy. . 

the ladies and their suit was to ta 

and the person of Sir Edward was so w 
known to Ryder, and perhaps to many of 
troop, that it would be madness to think that 
any such di 


could effectually conceal hidi, There was 


not a moment te lose, aod. Sir William was = 


absolutely at fis wits’ end for a scheme to 

rescue his friend from the perilous plight ia 

which he was no 

He quitted the room for the of 
jes when, 

passage, he met Dorotby, 


~ 


as he crossed the 
the wailing-maid 


at a nursery tale.” ad 
“ Is he, indeed?” exclaimed Sir William, 

who saw through this hint an asfai pot 

i. 





isguise as they werefurnished with — 
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that Calveripy wood is haanted by Sir Roger's 


~ from kis pondérous jaws, * dost méan that th 
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; b-man, ov Whidh hé"thieught’ he 
Fl cokes sounetitalatheen “* You are | 

éstre of this, Dorothy ?”* ; ; 
“¥* Quite sure, your honor; why he believes 


to this day.” - . 
«“'That is the Only respectible part of his 
character that 1 have been able to discover,” 
replied “Sir William, a8 he hastened beck 
to the room in which he had left the Rouad- 


1 : a ‘ 
He again attempted to the tiller 
in conversation ; and, thanks tothe ale which 
the latfer had drank, he did" so with little 
better success. - 
“Brother,” said Sir William, with a deep 
n,and at the same moment turning up 
is eyes ontil nothing but the white of them 
was to be seen—“ brother we live in - 
ful times! Not only does'the wickedm 
man vex the teous of the Jand, but 
great enemy himself roams about unchained 
among us.” 

“At the moment when Sir William had be- 
guiito speak, Ryderbad stuck a large piece 
of bread, wedge-shaped, and weighing a quar- 
ter of a pound, into his enormous mouth; and 
such was the impression made upon him by 
the knight's speech, that he sat with his 
mouth and eyes wide open, and the bread 
fixed as if it was neverto move again, Sir 
William saw he had made a hit; and went 


on. . 

“Yen, my brother, the devil himself is 
come amongst us, and roars and roams about, 
seeking whom he may devour.” . 

“ The Lord preserve us !” ejaculated Ry- 
der, as soon as he had extricated the crust 
oud one himself is on eatth ?” ° 

** As surely he is, my brother, as that thou 
and [ are sinners—and, what is more, he hes 
become a cavulier, and hag taken the king’s 
side.” : r 
“Why, how do’st know, man?” cried Ry- 
der, who trembled in every joint. 

“ Has not the news reached thee, then ?”— 
asked Sir William, affecting some sirprise ; 
“ hast thou sot heard of this malignant enemy. 
whom men all Prince Rupert ?” 

* No, only that he is a Jarmar: Prince with- 
out land or money, and that he comes here to 
fizht for se much of ours as ever he can 

i 


get. 

“He's the devil’s prime sgerit, and works 
by the assistance of hell, to the discomfort of 
the saints.” 

“Oh Lord !” exclaimed the Club-man. 

“Did you ever see him?” “asked the 


ht. 
* Yes,”"vaplied Ryder. 
“ Welland did you not think he looked as 
dealt with the devil ?” 
™* I think he has a kind of outlandish look?” 
~~ ©The fires of hell burn in his eyes; he sits 
‘im his quarters reading &t night without a 
candle. And did you eversee the great black 
dog which constantly goes about with him ?” 
“ OW yes, often ; and tried to shoot it.” 
“Bat could not? 
f° Ryder shook his f° . 






SNe 


at the dog bat 
fell short, Aap roe his black hide 
hammers upon an an made 

impression. He carri 
and, in less than five minutes; the 
mounted again, and renewed 


| 
ie 


* Ob Lord; Lord” otal ie 
wiped the large drops which terror Wad w: 
Grom hie Sorchend, = whet Wiehachienraree 


Fs 
ry 


holy cause if our enemies:have. the 
Satan? I fear no man alive, be he prinee or 
Jarman, or cavalier, or what not; bat I can’t 
fight Old Serateh.” = = fae S na 

“ Trust to thy own acts and the 
prayers of the saints.” © T Yate hits 

“ Pray for me then, holy sir, for [had rather 
trust to (hy prayersthan my own rightedus- 
ness ; of which, sinner as | ai, it becomes me 
not to speak.” ie Pe 

For once in his life Sampson R told 
thetruth. Sir William aw thet he hates d 
an ascendency over him, which he ‘ 
would be quite enough for his purpose. Hie 
chief object now was to prevent the deperture 
of the miller before night-fall, when he'trusted 


miller completely in his 


Ryder was i te depart, telling 
reverend friend. plainly that he did aot like 
to ride Calverily W q 

he could avoid it. 


‘ood 
“ Bat in my company,” said the ropposed 
Ananias, “ what can you have to fear? defy 
the evil one and all his legions: ‘trust oa me, 
my son, and fear nothing. 





¥ “No wonder for the black dog is the devil 


* 
, 








The day had now nearly closed in, and - 
his 
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her, in the first place, to commence the pre- 
parations for her departére, without manifest- 
ing the least concern to the people about the 
house. He promised that he would do alin 
his power to ensure the escape of Sir Edward ; 
and he had already so much that she 
could not doubt bis zeal or ability. motes 

eet ' oie sen 
the ms AP rene 

y fixed apon, 


which was about 
twelve miles off. This being arranged, he 

went into the chamber of Sir Ed ward, to whom 
he explained all that fhe had gathered from 
the Clab-man. 

“There is nothing,” he said, to be done 
with this raffian but by frightening» him ; | 
advise you, therefore, tu steal out by the gar- 
den-gate,and make tlre best of your way to 
the wood. . We must needs pass through it in 
our way‘from this place. 
that Ryder shall be my de voyage. 

’ and shalt have much misteken my man if | do 
not make him aid otr project in some way or 
other, I mean to frighton him with the old 
story about Sir Reger de Calverley, do you 
take care to be near the road, and contrive by 
some signal to let nie know you are withia 
hearing ; you must then keep very close to 
us: you will know the miller bv gis white 
coat : he rides a very stout gelding, which can 
carry twe for a few miles as well as need be. 

When I shall say *Loupon,’ for the third time, 

‘ou must jump up behind the miller, and spur 

jis horse asbardas you can, while you gripe 

him tightly. If the worst comes to the worst, 
and the villain should not be sc much frighten- 
ed as freckon upon, you must put a stop to his 
resistance by killing him ; but, as the county 
is full ofbis friends, this woatd at all events, 
be dangerous, and [ hope will not be necessary. 

If, however, igshould, you must do any thing 
bat shoot him, for that will make a noise and 
‘yainell, Now God be with you!” he said, 
aqueezing his frienl’s hand: “away to the 
gardeo-gate ; keep near the path in the wood ; 
and remember, the third time that I shall say 
‘Loup on,” you must be en croupe.” 

Sir William then returned to his companion, 

he found recovered from his panic, and 
cng direction to his men. Five of them 
yder ordered to remain at Calverley Hall, 
fo take charge of add keep the place ; the oth- 

_ ers he dismissed to'¥eturn and take up their 

in the house near the barrier the 

i through which they were to suffer no 

whether friend or foe, to go over af- 

Re he, Ryder, and the reverend elder Auan- 
jas Pats, should have passed. “And Hark ye,” 
gaid he (o to his lieutenant, “let none of the 
men get drunk;—and dont. stop me to ask 
the watchword as | pass: ‘zounds, they ought 
to know my coat if the night were asdark as 
Christmas. Let me and the reverend brother 
pass; you can make no mistake with his black 
and my white cout: and, ifthe parliament it- 
self should come, let no one else pass Brad- 
ford Gate antil daylight.” 

The fellow made an ugly bow, by which he 
meant to ex that he understood, aod 
should is commender’s bidgling ; ‘and 
pomphier 2 he got his company into such 
order as they were capable of, and set off at a 


» 


I will contrive so. 





to the ancient building in which they had 
enjoyed so much happiness, and with > 
dance of fears, which ae 7 Ms 
peri) in which they knew Sir Edward 
stand, than becaus@ they were a ~~ on 
Calverley, they began their 12g 
Ryder would now have set off also; 
the worthy and reverend elder, drawing 


back by the arm into the hall in which they 


had before been sitting, told him~he hada 
word or two for his private ear, -When they 
entered he pointed to a seat ; and, taking‘ong 
himself, “My brother,” he said, “these be» 
nighted sinners, dark as they are inthe ways 
of their own conceit, have nevertheless cer. 
tin. worldly knowledge, which the truly 
righteous—such as thou S . brother— 
need nat disdain to = ~ Dari 
sojourn here] have discovered that sithis 
these walls there is « small pxrcel ofa curious 
andancient wine ; a wine indeed so ancient 
that it ought not to tarry longer without 
drinking, and it can never be better drugk 
than at the present moment.” 

Ryder was afraid of spirits—but not of 
wine ; he had already drunk enough to 
him an inclination for drinki ee ee 
needed little pressing to fall into the proposi- 
tion. - The reverend Ananias went to a 
board inthe hall, and produced from its re- 
cesses two cobwebbed long-necked fiacks, the 
tops of which were covered with that 
green wax which is a thousand times more de- 
lightfal to tbe eye of a real connoisseur than 
the @ruge that covers the rarest coins of anti- 
qvarian treasure, + ’ 

“The Ciab-mea, although he had never seen 
such things before, had an instinctive venera- 
tion for bottles like these; and “the divinity 
that stirred within them” exercised its influ- 
ence even over so insensible a clod-as he was. 
The seeming Ananias produced a corkscrew, 
with which he released the cork from itsim- _ 
prisontheut of many years; and the wine, as if 
rejoicing at = freedom, emitted a perfume to 
which wild flowers and spring mornings are 
only een dihersmdiilia of deliciousness, 

Sampson sn up with eagerness 
and delight the rich and unwoated scent which 
now reached his olfactory nerves. - He al- 
ready enjoyedit- in anticipation ; but, when 
Ananias poured out a bumper of the aaa | 
liquor, the miller seized it, and swallowi 
at long gulps, his delight knew no bounds: 
swore it was the only liquor that a freeman 
and a soldier ought to drink, 
was willing to fight up to his 
blood of cavaliers for such a 


William encouraged this temper ; by 
fascinations of his conversation, which 
sessed the rare and valuable facalty of : 


ing to the characters of various. persons, 
kept Ryder talking and drinking with bim 
until the night had completely set in, and 
the Club-man, not absolutely drunk, 
was reasonably stu 
Brother Ananies pretended to bein a 
great hurry to depart, and threw out some 


a 
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not, however, like to show his terror, or to 


aTroaf the worthy gentleman who had intro- | 


duced nim toa sample of such Burgundy as 
had induced him to furm the pious resolve of 

Ys 
for the purpose of appropriating to hi all 
that he could find in the cellars.* 

Sir William went on, therefore, unchecked 
ig his stories about ghosts and devils, and 
brought the discourse, by an eusy transition, 
from goblins in general tothat which was 
universally believed to haunt Calverley wood. 
“You know, of coarse,” he said to his com- 


mion, “ the history of Sir Roger de Calver- 
>” 


“@h, yer,” replied Ryder, eagerly, in the 

that his acquiescence might have the ef- 

fect of diverting the conversation from this 
topic. 

Sir William looked narrowly around him, 
for they bad now arrived at the thickest part 
ofthe wood through which their path lay. 
He perceived a figure behind him, which he 
immediately guessed to be that of Sir Ed- 
ward ; he waved his hand unseen by his com- 
panion, and saw that his signal. was returned : 
satisfied on this point, he resumed the subject 


of the ghost. 


“Then,” he said, “if you know the history { 


of Sir Roger de Calver} ou Know all 
‘about Loup on.” ne 
“NO, 1 don't,” said Ryder, whose curiosity 
was as great as his superstition. ; 
“No!"' exclaimed Ananias in seeming sur- 
‘prise: “then I must tell you that Sir Roger de 
Calverley was, as you are aware, some centu- 


’ 





however, about to burst 
to involve them in rain,” a 
*“Well.] know the: story, 
der, with a little i 
“No, you a 


reach of misfortane.* A sora ef mie wel 
i and 


in bietone, 
ied Ananias; “let me 
i uel, 


jealous; and, although the virtue and propri- 


ety of his wife had given him no reasot.to, in- 
dulge in it, he was himself aware that, ifit 
once should take possession of his bosom, he 
should not be able to control it. It 

happens that the dread one-has of 
particular thing leads one to do it ; and:se it 
was in this instance. This does not happen, it 
is true, to sound minds ; but very —— 
minds are never very round ones, _ Fromeon. . 
stantly thinking of , Sir Roger became 
jealous, and watched hi? innocent and light- 
hearted wife with an intenseness which was of 
itself an evident mark of inganity. A spagk 
was only necessary to canse the explosion of ~ 
the fierce contents of his heart ; and, by her 

ill fortune, his wife furnished this.: Oneday, 
at dinner, the fond father ing oneof _ 
his children, while he kept a wolf's eye on 
the mother ; although; perhaps, heJoved her 
no less at this moment than he had.-ever done. 
She, in the lightness of her heart, and with a 
wish to divert the moody temper of her hus- 
band, which had caused ber great anx- 
iety;‘said to him jestingly, ‘I wonder how so 
grim looking a father could haye so fair a 
child.” In a momertthe demon raged with- 
in Sir Roger’s Bosom : he became ungoverna- 
bly mad ; and, rising from thé table, he roared 
to his terrified wife, ‘you confess it then, adui- 
teress ! you confirm my worst suspicions ! all 
my happiness is demolished at once, and hell 
is broke loose upon earth. Bat! will be re- 
venged,’ he cried—-‘[ will be the dupe 
wittol no longer; ’ and, mar) Fe te 
knives on the table he plunged it dito 
som of the child he had be 





- 02 So 


» 


. sitaation he should remain until he angwer- 


in this very weod ; and I have heard many a+ 


104 


»™ 


THE MAGNO: OR, LITERARY TABLET. 





the dreadful sufferance of the peine forle el 
dure. Do you know what that-is?” 

“Not exactly,” replied R 
“Why, then,” said Sir illiam, ‘it is this: 
ofa we refu- 

the court 

to the prison 
whence he came, inte a low 
mber, and there laid upon his back 

on the -floor—naked, unless whére decency 
forbids ; ‘that there be placed upon his body 
{a weight of iron as he could bear— 

por ramen that he have no sustenance save 
only, on the first day, three morsels of the 
worst bread; and on the second day, three 
draughts of standing water that should be 
nearest the pri ;and that he should 
not eat on the same day that he drank, nor 
drink on the same day that he ate; and that 
he should be without any litter or other thing 
‘vader him ; and that one arm should be drawn 
to one quarter ‘of thé .room with a cord, and 
the other to another ; and that his seet should 
bgeused in the slime manner ; and that in this 


ed. 

*Andall this Sir endured, being re- 
solved to expiate in his death,*as far as he 
could, the w he had done to his family. 
ifhe had pleaded, he must of aecessity have 
been tried; and his wife and his servants 
would have been compelled to give evidence 
against him. This dreadful pain he was re- 
solved.to spare them. Besides which, if he 
had been convicted, (and. there could be no 
doubtthat he would have been,) his lands 
would have.been forfeit to the king, and his 
heir a beggar : to avoid this, therefore, he re- 
mained mute, affd was treated in the manner 
: have described toyou. Being a man of pro- 

strength, and able to bear great fa- 

rs ab it was several days before a period was 
put to his sufferings : at length, worn out by 
acuteness ofhis pain, and b the tardiness 

i Death approached him, he called 

silent ever -since his appre- 

e@ Yorkehireman in the 

of Christ, let him loupon; 

aiiiibing (hat he should thereby iucrease the 
weight on his breast, and put an end to his 


; * Well, mon,” seid Ryder, who had been 
listening to hear some new incident in the 
stery which he had known before, “ ali this 
1 had beard sin’) were as high as a cabbage- 
balk.” 

* But, have you heard, also,”’ said Sir Wil- 
liam, who had now got to that part of the wood 
whieh be jadged fittest for his pu » and 
which was near the end of it—* ve you 
heard, also, that the ghost of Sir Roger still 
haauts this Wood?” 

* Marcy's sake, don't talk so hollow,”stam- 
~ mered the Ciub-man, while his teeth rattled 
audibly together; “don't ye talk about the 
Sorta whet ltesing to aoc “ for how 
can’st tell: whobe li to thee?” 

+ Fear na Sir William, * but 
sak hind th gentonsamem pen 


traveller say that he has seen him— nay, more, 





that he soufetimes mounts behind them, dnd 


6 
> wes 


gall river, a re he quits them ; fop 
the spirits of hell, you “know, cannot cross. 9 
running The only danger, 
the fright, from such a visitation, is, Lest 
traveller should be induced to break 
then the ghost would have power to 
from his saddle, and perhaps to kill bim,”.,, 
“| wish to my heart that we w 
bridge,” said Ryder, whose ¢ 
notwithstanding all his eforts to contrealthéam, 
. He comes,” continued Sir William, in 
the shepe of atall man, What’s that? 
nothing but the white siem of a birch. Sie 
Roger comes in the shape of « tall man; and, 
before the traveller is aware, he leaps on te 
the horse's crupper, calling oat, in .a voice ns 
solemn and hollow as if it issued from a deep 
grave, loup on.” 
At this moment the exclamation of Sir Wil. 
liam was zchoed by another voice i 
ly behind the travellers—* Loup on,” sounded 
in the ears of the horror-stricken miller; and, 
before he could have looked round, even if he 
had dared to do so, he felt his arms tightly 
grasped by those of some being who was 
mounted behind him. The Club-mao atier. 
ed alow groan; but, between terror and. in- 
toxication, was perfectly incapable of 
much less of resistance. The horse, either 
terrified at the supernatural load. whieh he 
bore, or, as our readers, whom we have been 


compelled to let into the secret, may think 


was the more likely, influenced by’ the spars 
of the new comer, set off ata gallop, which 
soon brought them (for Sir William kept Tf 
at the same speed) to the gate where Ryder 
men were posted. The night was dark; but 
the Club-men, who were on guard, knew | their 
leader's white coat, and expecting the elder to 
be in his company, they did not offer to stop 
the travellers, aud merely uttered a surly 
“ Good night.” 

o The « captain is riding his old | pace to- 
night,”.said une of the Rou 

“ He rides as if the devil were bebindhig,” | 
said another. 

* Belike he is,” said the first, “ and’ wish 
he may stick to *an,” for the captain was not 
too much beloved in his own troop. They 
then closed the gate. 

-In the meantime the travellers kept on at, 
‘was more than half inclined — 
ypassed ihe gate, but the cau- 

ame across him, aad his 

roofof his mouth. Trem- 


speed. 
toery out 
tion of the. 


tongue clave 
-bliug with fear,and almost sinking from the 


ww 


grasp ofthe demon who held him, he’ 


t that they were approaching 
t was a rude wooden structure, + 


ihnenihednieaiparins The streamate : 


neath was rapid, but not very deep. . “News? 
thought the frighteoed Club-man, “ 
horrors will sdon have an end,” but he 
again deceived ; his horse’s fore foet th 
ed..upen the bridge; and at. the same — 


moment a loud and dreadful voice rearedin © 


his ear “ Loup off.” He could bearno more; 
his strength and his‘senses yiélded ‘at this last 
blow, as dreadful was soeebeney pike 
hot breath of the 

blasted his very ene fp 


my 


" 
Bi 
a 


is - 


rome d : 
into the arms a The latter, — 


See, 


Sua - 
Poy 
Fu Sd 
-* 
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; shifting the hold ‘ec ie Front the Kuichervocher Magaaii lr Dect, ee 
be Giatiees ddie, eed nie ashi am BY a LARS BRYANT. a . 
rdems of the these sd . 






mbled him on the bridge, polled | These are the ga Lie 
the stream. The cold woter,.and the Tee bosnilior eas anid ¥ ‘ 
of drowning, soon roused him from his | Tye at Pyeng ty: pray mg 521 . 
“imaginary fears: he swam ‘o the bank, aim! | And oy Lata while the dilated sight ae 
For safely landed. Longubefore this howev- os 
er, the swtind’ of his horse's hoofs had died 
away, and the noise of the fiends mad gallop 
hail given place to the {otal stilluess of the 
h 


t. 
“H shall be sorry if he is drowned,” said the 
of Sir Roger to his companion. 

“No fear of that,” replied the other, 
“anlets the proverb fails him, his gallows 
destiny is a better preservative agaiyst drown- 
— the best boat that ever was built.” 
si 




























alf an hour’s riding brought them within 
of the place were the carriage had 
stopped. Sir Edward now dismounted and 
turned loose the Club-man’s horse, which 
‘was tolerably blown; be then proeeeded on |. 
foot to the little inn, where he found. his 
mother and his wife, and relieved them from 
the agony of suspense in which they had been 
until assured of his safety. The horses were 
brought out; Sir Edward mounted in his 
capacity of servant, and Sir Wiliiam took his 
pies: in the carriage, . They proceeded 
a ‘without delay towards Hull which place they 
reached without any further accident; and 
itimediatnly embarking on board the beat 
which Sir William had engaged, were landed, 
after a prosperous voyage of two days, at the | | 
port of Boulogne, aad found a refuge in the 
chatau of the elder Lady Vevasour’s brother 
until the restoration enébled them fo return 
to Calverley. 

Ryder, on getting ont of the river made 
the best of his way back to the guards of the 
gate, and with the assistance of his men was 

* put to bed, when his fright and his ducki 
svon brought on a fever, which perhaps wou! 
have killed him, but that the lives of such 
people seem always to be charmed. When 
he recovered he told the story of his being }. ¢ 
assailed in the-wood by the ghost of Sir | 
Roger, who mounted behind hie 
He made some trifling additions in his own 
favor; such es that when he came to the 
river he threw himselt into it, to escape from 
the ghost; end that hesaw, the demon seize 
the elder, Ananias Fatts, a i 
in a cloud of fire and smoke, FE 
often that he at length himself; and 
as the reverend Brother Fats .was-never af- 























































As two celebrated punsters were walking 
in the street, one of them accidently struck his 

foot against a i i 
_ observed, 
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Claims of Society upon Young Men. 

Avother thirg demanded of you by sooiety 
is public spirit. Every young man should 
come forward in life with a determination to 
do all the good he can, and to leave the world 
the better for having lived in it. He should 
consider that he was not made for himself a- 
lone; but for society for mankind, and for 
God, * ra uggererengpcangr star uent, 
res member of the t family of 
adirest while he should som netliontat at- 
tention to the wants and welfure of those with 
whom he is immediately connected, he should 
accustom: himself to send his thoughts abroad, 
over the wide field of practical benevolence, 
and early learn to feel and act for the good of 
his species. . 

Lay early, because if you do not begin io 
the morning.o( life, to cherish a public spirit— 
a spirit of attive, enterpriting benevolence, 
you will ah ay never possess much of it. 
Thighs & virtue that rarely springs up late in 
life” If it grow and flourish at all, it mast be 
planted ip youth,.and be nourished by the 
warm sunshine and rain of the spring season 
of life. He who caresonly for himself in 
youth, will be a very niggard in manhood, and 
a in old 


in 

And consider what a poor, miserable kind 
of existence it is, to live only to one’s self. It 
1s indeed, but half living. “ Selfishness has 
well been termed, a starveling vice. {t is.its 
own curse. He who does no good, gets none. 
Fle who cares not for others, will soon find 
that ¢ will not care tor him. As he lives 
to himself, 99 he will die to himself, and nobo- 
dy will miss him, or be sorry ¥ 
Guard against this 


you to 


and take an interest in whatever }a 





_ affects the happiness, or conduces to the im- 


fini ai your fellow-men., 
1s this’a 
ent day. Ht isu day of action—of acti 
the cause of God and human happiness,” 
youug men of this generation are called 
eat work. God is fast preparing the 
Er this world's emancipation from the 
dom dnd misery under which it has 
groaning for six thousand years; and to 
who are now coming upon the stage, does 
extend the high privilege and honor of bear. 
ing a part in effecting this glorious work. See 
to if, then, that you forfeit not the honor, by 
acting on the principle of a narrow and con. 
tracted selfishness. Cherish that noble, that 
disinterested, that rare patriotism, which will 
make you prefer the public interest fo your 
owa honor aod emolument. It is in this 
alone, that you can prove yourselves the wor. 
thy descendants of the pilgrims, or preserve 
those precious institutions and privileges which 
you inherit from their labors and 
No one trait in their character was more mar, 
ked than their public spirit. f 
They labored, not for themselves, but for 
mankind, not for time, but for eternity. it 
was this that induced them to lay broad and 
deep the foundation of those civil, literary, and 
religious institutions, which are the glory and 
defenee of our land. While then, youdibve 
the honor of descending from those illustriogs 
men, distinguished alike for their love of 
country and their lové of God, aspire to tread 
in their steps and imitate their virtues,—liy- 
ing, not for yourselves, bat for society ; vot for 
the preseut moment, but for all future time 
aud eternity. 





A blacksmith brought up his son, to whom” 


wasa sa 

tleman was at 2 
chisel which he had made of foreign steel, bat 
he could not sueceed. “Horsewhip it father,” 
exclaimed the young one; “ if that will not 
harden it, I dun’t kaow what will.” 


. Married, 2 

Io Canaan, on the 5th inst. by the Rev. Mr. 
Taylor, Mr. Alonzo Lockwood, to Miss Lucy 
Battershall, all of that place. . 

Jo Chatham, 
Mr. Philip M 
both of that place. 

In Austerlitz, on the 11th inst. by Rev, Mr. 
Wager, Mr. Joseph B. Jenkins, of Red Rock, 
to Miss Sally Ana Northrup, of Austerlitz, 

In Hillsdale, on the 12th inst. 


low, Esq. Mr. Elijah A. Akin, of 
Mies Mary Pixley, of Great Barrington, 


the 9th inst. by the same, 


Died, ne 
, Mrs. Mi 





to Miss Eleanor Lovejuj.. Pe 


by J. Wins 
Canaan,to 










~ Morceau; a worthy merehant of Paris, whose 


‘whethet attracted by gold or beauty, but 
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Ezra S. Park, Montrose, Susquehannah Co. 
Penn.; Calvin Gunn, Pitisfield, Mass, and 5. 
Lydy, Washington, Fayette Co: Ohio. 





For the Magnolia. : : 
Lines to my Love. 
_ By Gustavus Adolphus Lovelace, Gent. 
itiinds, wien you lengh'eg om, 
At misty morn or dusky even, - 
The winds to my rapt senses bring 
The softened melody of heaven. 
What spirit of the air bas power 
To wake, like you, the sounding lyre? 


i 


None—all mest own your powerful shill 
. To rouse each{dormant peart to motion ; 
‘While I, the victim of your wil: 
Kneel at your sbrine to yield devotion. 
"Dear girl, prolong that melting strain : 
It lulls the passions, calms them ever ; 
Ob, breathe apon the strings again! 
Her harp is stilt—farewell forever! 


Pine Qrohard, Dee. 1833. 


For the Magnolia. 
A TALE. . 
- By Gustavus Adolphus Laevelace, Gent. 
Jane De Morceau was a beautiful girl of 
seventeen, the only daughter of Monsieur De 





coffers were filled to overflowing. I know not 


many suitors sought the hand of our heroine, 
notwithstanding the old gentleman gs ve “ leave 
of absence” to all except two, not being too 
blind te discover that one of these was the 
favored object with his daughter. 
Augustus Montville was @ lover of long 
standing, as he bad been an daily visi- 
tant at De Morceau’s froti childhood ; and 
never did the evening pass away more plea- 
santly both to father and daughter, than when 
Montville spent it with them. “To De Mor- 
ceau it wa; always a season of mirth, since no 
other suitor had ever listened with anything 
Jike patience to a recital of the daring deeds 
of his ancestors, with which he was ever 
ready to entertain his guests, for Montville 
saw. that by hamouring his foible he could | he 





on the ‘continent. He was a good-looking. 
man of twenty-five, but ofa violent ‘and 
revengeful spirit. To Miss Moreeau, whe 


"| hed ise@ her hand to Montyil'e, bis visits 
4° a Acunrs.—Dewitt C. Wainer and 


and pretensions brought anything but ples- 
sure, yet she dared not inform either 
or Mountville of her uneasiness ; | 
one hand the old merchant was” 
with the smart Lieutenant, -aed on th 
she was afraid of endangering the 

Montville, who would have 
immediaiely, At length. she found means to 
hint her distike-to Juba, an athletic. negro, 
who was eutirely devoted to his young mis- 
tress, and a great favorite with the family. 


~| Nothing more was wecemary. lieutenant 


Seltonfound himself repulsed from the deer 
with the ivformativm=that De Morceaa 
was so ij! that he cotul’ see no one, and 
to add to his Mademoiselle 
was walking in the garde with WMontville, 
and had given orders mot to be disturbed. 
Not to be baffled thus, Selton stele round, and 
entered the garden by a secret door, deter- 
mined to confront his rival. He approached 
the summer-house. Mise Morceat wasalone. 
Montville’s portrait, aud some unfinished 
verses lny before her. At the sound of footsteps 
she started up to depart, but Sekon obstructed 


the passage. “] come” said he, “ to receive . 


the confirmation of my doubts. Does Mont- 
ville possess your heart? Speak but one 
word in ihe affirmative, and ‘{ will 

til. He left the sentence unfinished. 
Morceau, anxious for his departure, informed 
him, more dead than alive, that she wasto 
be wedded to his rival that very night....Had 
a thunderbolt fallea in his path, it ‘could not 





précvedie te « griee Gisimgls aih he kine 
Montville would pass in going to De Mor- 
ceau’s, but what was his surprise on arriving, 
to behold him seated under a chesnut, and the 
idol of his soul reclining wpon bis bosom. 
“ Ha!” exclaimed he, with ‘ 
“« By heavens this exceeds my hopes, | 
shall die.” “He raises the glittering tube and 
takes de aig. At this critical moment 
tadhe ground by « vigorous arm, 
and the fusee is wreiied from him. He reco- 
vers, and beholds the wrathful form of Juba 
standing over him, in possession of ‘iit fusee. 
“Gers mighty { Mata Selton, what you 
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tink go shute a man. Guess you no reckon 
on de sponsibility ob deting. You mus cum 
Wid me to de gemman what noes de 
sentence on de feller what shute &t anucdder.” 

Our lackless Lieutenant was accordingly 


“ ied before a magistrate, but_as nothing 


* 


altered against him but infent (o shoot, 
discharged. ‘ 
. Nothing more was heart of him fur several 
years; but from recent acéounts | learn that 
he was one of those three forlunale aiven- 
turers who lost their lives in Captain Ross’s 
late excursion to she North Pole. 

It is needless to say in conclusion of our 
tale, that the wedding night passed off joyously 
with all parties; and although the Reverend 
Father made so free with the sparkling-eham- 
paign, that it was with difficulty he could 
prenounce the nuptial ceremony—though he 
kissed the bride most amorously, yet Montville 
has often assored me that this was the hap- 


‘piest night of his existence. 


Pine Orchard, December, 1833. - 


For the Magnolia. 
The Exile’s Slumber. 
Calm is thy smile—thy woes ure now forgot, 
For gentle sleep bath, o’er thine exiled lot, 
Shed sweet oblivion ; and though it may beguile 
« Thy sorrows fora while, 
Yet thou wilt wake from thy sweet dreams at last, 
‘Tp boener repollecginns of the past. 
Does faithful themory to thy heart portray, 
t home of thy life’s early day, 
when the bright green fields of sunny spring, 
All blossoming, 
Thou cull’d the wild flowers by the running streams 
That glanced in beauty ‘neath the sun’s bright beams? 
Hearest thou thy mothé?’s voice, which o’er thy sunny 





youth, 
Poured its rich lessons fraught witb love and truth, 
And virtuous precepts that adorn the breast, 
And lull to rest 
The raging that destroy the the soul, 
| Without the aid of reasons mild cOntroul 
Te fancy does thy heart rejoice, 
In the warbling tones of thy sister's voize— 
Her, wwose-birght laughiog eye and blooming cheek, 
| bespeak 


The purity that-dwell. within 
A joyous heart, unknown to aught of sin? 
Doth memory .1nger ‘neath the balls of pride 
With her, thy Seautiful, thy chosen bride, 
Wheee.spotiess lave and caim endearing tone, 
__. Filled thy bright home 

its glad music, while with joyous mirth, _ 

Thy children clustered round thy fireside hearth ? 
, ; , 

The memory of the past “hath thy waking 
‘Why should it pot steal o’er thy sleeping dreams? - 
Aad tho’ it coon may pass like the meteor light away, 


’Twill leave one ray: 
of gloom, 


GF hope, that cheers life's darkest hows 
And polots triumphant to the silent tomb, C.D. 


sale. 





Countay Scuoot KeErinc.—Mr, Prin. 
ter,—Did you ever teach a school? If yo 
ever have, I guess you would rather set 
types, for it is a solemn fact, that the shoal. 
master of a country village is (be most miser, 


able being on earth. Though | never hadthe © 


misfortune to be en in that i 
not long since viene toe school tsa 
mine in the country, and if there ever 
anything which could approach a deseriptiog 
of Bedlam, it was this this school, * | had just 
got faisly seated when up jumps « young 
ediamite, with “ Master, Jo House keeps er 
pinchin me.” “Jo, did you pinch him?” 
“ No, leay I didn’t, so come now, *twas Bill 
Grimes, for | seed him when he did 2,7 
“Bill what “did~ you pinch him for?" 
“ Koz he keeps er crowdin.” Then follows a 
severe flagelation. Soon a class of little ones 
is called up to read, and by the way be it 
understood, my friend the master was in the 
habit of squinting. “ Whatisthat?”.* That's 
A-er.” .“ Very well, what is the next?” “] 
deno thir.” “That is B, you blockhead.” 
“B-er.” “ What is that?” “! deno thir” 
* What do I do when I look: at you?”— 
“ Thquint-er.” “ Master, Tom 
keeps makin me laugh, he-he-he.” © “ Tom, 
come here ; did you make him laugh.” “ No, 
sir.” “Well, take,your seat.” * Master, maint 
I guout to getsmink.” “ No, you.willall go 
out directly.” The elass in the ing book 
stand up to read. “ Zekiel begin.” * B-a- 
k-e-r." “ Thenext.” “S-u-g-a-r.” “What 
does that spell?” “I deno sir.” “ What 
does your mother put in yourtea?” “ Lasses- 
ur.”* “* The next.” “ Master, maint I guout 
ter get s’mice, to put in my trowsis, to keep 
my nose from bleedin?” “ Yes, bat come 
right in.” “ S-t-a-i-r-s.”. “ What does that 
speli?” “I deno sir.” “What do you go 
up to your chamber-on when youare at 
home?” “ Larder.” “ No, you stupid fellow, 
stairs.” © Marster, majnt the boys-go out?” 
* No, the first class stand up to spell. Spefl 
dictionary.” “ D-i-c-k dic t-i-o-u-g-h-n-r-e- 
i-g-h-r-y dictionary.” “ Master, Jim Strokes 
keeps all the while squirtin spit at me.”— 
“ Well, Jim, you must stop afier school.— 
Spell phthisic.” “ P-p-p-i-t-h-i-c-i-k tizick,” 
“ Master, maint [ speak?” “ What for ?”— 
“Koz I want to borry that are strai ruler 
what Johny Lumpkins x. & keep 
your seat.”. Thus my friend and his pack of 
noisy urchins whited away the time uatil the 
usual intermission. ~ 





. 


Heavy p Lasps.—“ Is the land 
well timbered aired a person ofa 
monter, who ‘offering a tract of 

“1 vom,” replied the vender, “it is a 
most ighty piece of land, and so hea 
timbered a humming-bird could not 
through it. As I was passing uposthe 
along side of it *tother 

loud ing and i 


looked to see what jt was, and I'm darned i 


it were not the moon. 


T bad 


de went agdin, ail , 
to come home the dark.” 
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). or tie Magnolia. ~~ 
THEOPHILUS AND ISABELLA! 
~  & "PALE FOUNDED on PACT. 
w Alas! the kind, the playfal, and the gay— 

They who have ginddened the domestic board, 

“And cheered the winter hearth-—do they retuin 7” 

Theophilus Grey, theugh poor, was pos- 
sessed Of a noble’ heart; aid in few word:, 
he was ore, who once seénu, Was never to be 
forgotten. His father was a clergyman re- 
siding « few miles fromjthe city of B—— : of 
‘a namerous family, he alone Wag left to smooth 
their declining years. Theophilus was tal- 
ented, be thirsted fur knowledge, and perhaps 
murmured that Providence bad not placed him 
iw a-higher sitaution in life. 

{u-the immediate vicinity of Mr. Grey's, 
resided a gentleman of great wealth, whom 
we will introduce as Col, Beaumovt. The 
two families were unacgiifinted, tut accident 
brought Theophilus iuCol. Beaumont's way ; 
he was.much pleased with him, and invited 
him.to Wine with him the next day. That 
evening, his.father requested his presence in 
the stady ; he went, and was received by him 
with unusual pleasure, H& observed an open 
letter in his father’s hand, and hastily asked 
him what news he had to communicate. Mr. 
Grey handed it to him ; it was from a respect- 
able commercial gentleman in B——, who 
offered to receive Theophilus into his employ. 
Mr. Grey looked at his son, expecting a smile 
of approbation, ‘but how was he surprised to 
see him silent, At length he said, “ my father, 
beannot. consent to. Bury myself within the | 
walls of a countinggmgom ; do not, dear father, 
insist upon it. 1 anf Perfectly sensible of your 
inability to render me any assistance, but 
some way; I trust, will be proyiled. .Mr. 
Grey reasoned with his son, bat it waa, ih" 
vain, He knew it was not from motives of 
disobedience that be :canigiiria Ant therefore 
he was silent, 

The next day at the ine Mipaisted, he 
repaired to the residence of Col. B, He was 
shown into the parlor by the servant, where 

he found. Col. and: Mrs, B... and their only 
child, the beautiful Irabella. “ He met with a 
warm reception, and soon felt himself as much 
athome as ut his father’s fireside, Dinner 
was and after the duties of 
the-table aded, the ladies retired 
yh gen tbe goationsen Wath Me 








all-that he requited of-him: “‘Thespbites 
could not figd words to express hiegratitads, 
Sees band of hi benefactor, und 
















light heart, for the greatest wish of 
was about to be gratified. ft 
time he had observed the beauty of Isabella. 
She wus as fair as the lily, slender in form, 
mild in deportment ; her long flaxen -hair 
luxuriated in natural curls about ber brow 
and neck, and ali her features were go per- 
fectly formed, sa frultlessty beautifal, that the 
face might have wanted’ expression, bail jt 
not beén for the blue éyes that “Sparitied 
bewitchingly, and imparted to thé wholé'&n 
animation and which ev 
sprung from the “plathed ‘when 
her father mentioned i ae s00Ht” Be. 
come an mmate of his family; and a ‘still 
deeper blush diffused her cheék when ‘fhe took 
a seat beside her. They sotn were 
familiarly, and it was late before 

took leave of his new friends, Tt wast’ 

tiful autumnal evening, a 
meditation. Why, thought he, 
the the rich? for the pititess blast of 


* 
hey 








. 











Rie : 













shall sweep over him; ee a 
a faded remnant of his 
His parents were deli 

happy, end partook in no 
joy. Theophilas retired ; sabetia 
| itted before his imagination; he felt 
was.wrong to think of her ; Iwill banish her 
from my recollection, sail he; ™ 

beautiful Isabella, ever ae epee 

a poor clergyman?. © = 
The next day he 

studies with avidity, 

was to enter 

some days Theaphil 

at meals ; but one afternoon, as b 

ing in a retired part of e 

to enter an, arbour where he found isabella. 

She arose, and invited bim to be seated. .A 

warm end animated conversation sem 4 

“whglatem nen? 

i socatwenehs aie 

(accident, and Theophile foved it 

wc Howry a He 












he oh 


met only 
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her hand, She inquired very peeuiety 
Gor hishealth. — 

“ Aad does Miss Beaumout take an 
interest in the fate of one so undeserving of 
it? . Aly madam ! too happy should I be, could 

believe sueh to be possible.” 

waconsciously did Theophilus speak 

thin, The head of Isabella drooped, her 

cheek whitened, nor did she withdraw the 

hand he had taken until she betrayed her 
love. 

There was sileace for some time. At length 
Theophilus awoke from his pleasing dream : 
he drepped her hand, “ Never, Miss Beau- 
moot,” said he, “ may I prove myself ungrate- 
falte my benefactor. Let us part as iriends, 
_but strive to forget the portiouless Theophi- 
bus.” 4 

Bhe theo told him her father wished her to 
receivé the attentions of a gent!eman residing 
in B., whose name was Eastburn, a-geufle- 
man of greyt fortune. “To-morrow,” con- 
tinugd she, “ he is to be here, but if possible 

* E will not see him.” “Theophilus remoustraied. 
He told her he was dependant upon her father 
for what he was receiving, aud she mast not 
forget his poverty. 

“ Do not eveu mention that, Theophilus,” 
a1 tet Ses hoon 
abject poverty.” 

“He told-her he should desis the & th Gives 
ee 
maid he,“ 1 cannot be so ungenerous fo your 
father ; may he never feel that he has ouraed 
a viper in his bosom.” Isabella took a ring 
from her finger, aad placed it upon that otf 
Theoyhilus, “keep this for my sake,” said 
she, “and may it remind you of her who 
were it.” 

' The next gay, the gentleman mentioned 
arrived, and at diuner Theophilus was pre- 
- sented to Mr. Eastburn. He was a man about 
the age of twenty-five, very dark complex- 


a appearance. ,They waited long 
for Isabella to make her appearance; they 
rang the bell; a servant informed them she 
was 


m she made her appearance. She spoke 


found 


_joned, andiiis large mustaches gave him rather : 


and after » silence of some minutes, he told 
her for what purpose he had sent for her, 

Mr. Eastburo had asked bis permission. to 
pay his particular addresses * to her, und he 
had given his consent ; and moreover, told her - 
he expected to be obeyed. Isubella loved her 
father, and delighted to obey him; but could 
she sacrifice her own happiness to the willof © 
that parent ?—she could not. She therefore 
candidly told him her feelings. At this his 
anger knew no bounds. He accused her ‘of 
being undutiful, and dismissed her from the 
librury, by silying, she must consider his word 

as law. 

She went to her room where she had spent 
so many happy hours, but now she was an- 
happy. She bad incurred the displeasure of 
her father ;,gbe thought she would go to him 
and tell him the reasous for her conduct, bat 


she knew by so doing she should injure The-. _ 


ophilus; the kuelt down, and prayed to her 
heavenly father to be directed aright. . 

The next moru she arose unrefreshed. As’ 
it was early, she walked vat ; sheentered the 
arbour, and a letter addressed to her met her 
eye. it was froth Theophilus, aad read a 
lolhows. , 

* Dear Miss Beaumont,—As I am to leave 
town so soon, | felt it my-duty to spend the 
rewaining time with my parents, and have 
had recuurse to my pea ou farewell. 
L cannot say | wish yoo ‘me; but do 
not displease your father. « you may be 
forever happy is the sincere wish of 

“ FHEOPHILUS.” 
eer and he was now 
at his home. : 
> ‘The next mora he bid adieu to his feiendh, 
fis mother wept, for she felt that her son 
was soon to be without « gaide, but she 
committed hia into the hands of God. He 
dogactad with he atmeaition aad beagiay f 
his father. ‘ j 

At the eri of four days he arrived at S., 
and was received as a member of the Fresh-- 
man class. 

Theophilus was very tinupy, dnd applied 
emai Ay 4) th RS OE 
the love of all around him. : 

But to return to Isabella. 
Aer in reality 
She cunsoled herself by 
soon return. 

After Me, Easthera, sok ‘is anves bbb 
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‘butlittle of her and still less of ber 


“ absent one,” but-ahe feared to be too ingui- _ 


bore They sometimes heard fromthe 


ed, ! .itives for if her Ripee tet tineght te ag 
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least possible attuchment was subsisting be- 
treen them, he would nevér eoreive hig 
into hishouseagain. =. 

Isabella had an aunt residing in S., who was 
dviter to her oien mother; to this aunt she 
often wrote, and never failed to mention a 
gentleman at college. She wished ber aunt 
to be very polite to him, as he was worthy 
of any attention. Accordingly, Mrs. Neville 
became acquainted with Mr. Grey, and wrote 
to her niece, that he exceeded her most 

Isabella retorned rather late from a walk 
one evening, and was mach surprised to find 
Mr. Eastburn.in the parlor. 

Her father, when they were alone, teld her 
he had arranged affairs with Mr. Fastburn, 


ow SSS a 
ilus: and ie the evening. he called. He was 
delighted her, but he did ant know the, 
respi leaving home, When they 
were alone she (ald him what had. passedsince _ 
she bad seen him, and how suddenly she came 
from home, \ilus was i 

“ How could you. leave.‘your 
Why retain you 

Isabella told him she was too * But: 
what could I do.” said she, .“ could pon ich 
meé to marry Mr. Eastburn?” 

She waited long for Theophilus a. venie. 
but hestarned Ha poten, and scon took bie 
leave, 

She soon wrote to her father, telling, him 
where she was, and received for an answer 
that he wished to ree her, and would be iu S. _ 


and that she must appoint the time for thei™ in the course of a week; When he came, he. 


marriage. She was much. at this, 
and begged him, if he desired her happiness, 
never fo mention his naire again. He told her 
that she was an inconsiderate girl, and if she 
did not at the end of a week, comply with his 
wishes, he should send her to some of her 
friends'in Rhode Island, aod have her kept in 
retirement. 

Isabella was now in deep trouble,—but her 
‘purpose was fixed. She wrote to her aunt in 


‘It was a lovely evening that Isabella Beau- 
mont bade adieu to her youthful home. This 
world seemed a blank—all was sad—nothing 
guve her delight, save one, he was the idol 
of her affections. 

At twelve that night, John had the carriage 
ready. She saw her baggage placed in tHt 
carriage and walked down to the street.— 
When she came to the gate, she took a parting 
look of herhome. All there wassilent. oe 
leaned against the railing and wept: th 
‘age of ber own dear mother rose 
imagination, “Ob! my sainted mother,” ex- 
cisimed Ieabella, “ave yoo sensible of the uo- 
happiness of your child.” ; a 

at his mistress’ 
came for her. hastened to the carriage 
and was soon at wrere the stage-usu- 
ally stopped. rewarded John, and bide | 
him say nothing of her. 
was seated in the 
ved at the 


yen ark 


long absence |b 





appeared ss. thengh had happened, 
aod asked her if she would retarn wit, 
and she thought best tego. . : 
Col. Beaumont did not fro i 0g 
protege, but went tosee him... 
Theophilus supposing he knew" nates” 
of his daughter, told him net to feel any differ- 


"| ently towards him, for he had always: 


bella he never should think of her, ” 

her father’s consent. . . - cgphant us 
Col. pereyayriatie 

al; and for the first time 

He told Theophilus he 

and wi = bi nots otra: 

ee 

leave of Mrs, Neville, and soon arrived at 

Soa nb hd ety gets he 

not but forever. She was rectived by ler 


mother with seeming pe clin hs 
servants with respect. 


Nothing transpired for some time, of any 
hoping to win her to : 
Mr. Eastbura paid them « 
ceived him as a common aeq 


urged his suit, but she told 


her | the subject agun. nese 
Things passed on until 
would. be vacation. Bat» 


In baif an hour she | © co 


‘ 
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SS 
iliness, was much dietromed, but feared to ask 
her father to see’ him. 

'Pheophilus was not aware Me. ange 
but the consumption—how fluttering the dis- 
ease! it was even then preying upon his vitals. 

is physicians pronounced his tase an hopeless 

but it wasa pairiful taskto tell Theoph- 
ides. asked him if e felt avy desire 
to live. 
of can acquiesce to the will of God, atthe? 
life is sweet,” said he; * but { feel myself pre- 
pared to die.” 

This was comfort to his pious father#Mfor he 
felt that he must part with his son. 

There is something in sickness that breaks 

dows the pride of manhood, ani softens the 
heart. ‘Who that has languished in sickness 
und despondency, upon a weary bed, but has 
thought of the mother “that looked on his 
childhood,” that smoothed his pillow, and ad- 
ministered to his wants. Oh! there is an en- 
dearing in the love ofa mother to a 
childy, that all other affections of 
theheart, It is not'to be chilled by selfishness. 
She will glory in his fame, and exult in his 
prosperity. 

. Theophilus was sensible of the privilege of 
having his mother for a nurse. She would sit 
for bours by him, watching him as he slept. 

Senn afier, Col, Beaumout being absent, Isa- 
bella ventured to see him. When she enter- 

asleep. When he awoke he knew 
her. A faint smile illumined his countenance. 
* Ashe took her hand, he told her he should 
soon leave this world of pain, aod be with his 
Saviour. “But now, Isabetla, | may cpnfess 
my attachment to you.” Observing that she 
Wwept,—he said, “dearest Isabella do not weep, 
for it is a happy exchange.” 

Ghe could stay no longer, but returned 
heute. ‘The'be&t mori an old woman came 
“s told her he had died that night. 

: sucha creature; so 


tear vit would have been a comfort to have 


time, to take one last 38d look of al! 
dear to her, abd then returned home. 
f witnessed — ae ec tos 
ting; the: toll” 
ptodeh of the rhe 
‘ oop some of 


So Se5 
woe—bat all were real'moarnerty The 





vice was Solemn ; ‘and never did ft hewr 


; + see service, that sublime 


ceremony, 
hing. I had lately stood by the grave'at 

adear brother, and that tendered the" 
more striking. 

l approached the grave: on the edifin 
inscribed the name and age of the 

“Trxoraties GREY, OE 22" » 

Preparations were made to place the beady 
in the earth. There was oot that’ 
stir which breaks so harshly wpoa the feelings 
of grief. The bereaved parents returaedig’ 
to their lonely home to mourn ih secrets". - 

Isabella after the death af Theophilus way - 
never seen to smile, andlike “ Ruchael, refi 
sed to be comforted, because he was not.” 

She caused & monument to be erected tohig. 

emory. get hee 

A few years after [ passed through the 
lage of C—. I enquired for some of my 
friends, and was told that Isabella Beaumont! 
had quietly breathed her last, and had "goHe 
to rejoin those she ioved, in that world ¥ 
sorrow is never knows, and friends are néver. 
parted. x 

Pultsfield, 1833. , _ 
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A Pepacocvr'’s rvw.—A yuuth atte 
school baving been smitten with a pretty 
consulted his s 
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